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Editors Note: 
A GIFT FROM A STRAN 


T WAS the summer IT was twenty-one. A heavy st 

the California coast and was receding off share. 
morning I was walking along the beach at Santa ©. 
violence of the pounding waves. In addition to the as 
ber viewing a dead sea lion and recall] wonderiny 
caused his death. 

Presently I came abreast and within a few yard 
gazing out to sea. Earlicr I had been vaguely aware 
up the beach, since we were the only persons drawn { 
carly hour. We noddcd to each other and mumbled 
exchanged some comments about the impressive - 
asked if he had noticed the dead sea lion. 

It seemed a natural thing for these lwo stranger 
a minimum of conversation and not much intros 
thoughts. At length he asked if I lived in the shore e: 
I was a college student on vacation and was always 
to the ocean. He said he was a Jesuit priest from a 
using the morning walk to meditate on religious Uh: 
ried pause he asked whether I would like to he 
thoughts that had come to him on this kind of me. 
interest in hearing these things. 

Then for a few moments he talked quietly, slowls 
manner about the love of God, drawing several simy 
sca. It was somewhat like being shown a few very in! 
pebbles he had carefully gathered along the beach 
ment with his observations. We returned to thour?! 
little while two still nameless beach walkers took «hs: 
ing a casual but friendly wave of farewell. 

Most of the words of the morning have faded | 
the mood and the sensitive sharing of reverent the 
gettable gift from the stranger. This Protestant pre-r 
was confirmed in his boyhood suspicion, that the vrs 
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in many other religious traditions beyond his own. 
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